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to imagine that men who have been literally martyred in this
cause have faced their death for the sake of the paltry coppers
they collected to keep body and soul together. Such may pos-
sibly find no difficulty in persuading themselves that this is but
another attempt to raise money to augment that mythical for-
tune which I, who never yet drew a penny beyond mere out-
of-pocket expenses from the Salvation Army funds, am sup-
posed to be accumulating. From all such I ask only the
tribute of their abuse, assured that the worst they say of me
is too mild to describe the infamy of my conduct if they are
correct in this interpretation of my motives.

And in the midst of the storm which immediately broke
upon his head, when not only P'rofessors Huxley and Tyn-
dall, but Mr. C. S. Loch x of the Charity Organization So-
ciety and Dr. Plumptre, Dean of Wells, were warning the
public against him, and when every conceivable rumour was
afloat concerning his honesty, he kept his course with a
proud silence, writing to a friend, " God and time will fight
for me; I must wait, and my comrades must wait with

me."

1 Later Mr. Loch became a warm friend.